436                  DANTE DA MAIANO

GTJIDO OELAOT)! TO DANTE DA
MAIANO

SONNET
He interprets the, Dream 1 related in the foregoing Sonnet

ON the last words of what you write to me

I give you my opinion at the first,

To see the dead must prove corruption nursed
Within you, by your heart's own vanity.
The soul should bend the flesh to its decree :

Then rule it, friend, as fish by line amerced.

As to the smock, your lady's gift, the worst
Of words were not too bad for speech so free.
It is a thing unseemly to declare

The love of gracious dame or damozel,

And therewith for excuse to say, I dreanrd.
Tell us no more of this, but think who seem'd

To call you :- mother came to whip you well.
Love close, and of Love's joy you'll have your share.

III. SONNET

To his Lady Nina, of Sicily
So greatly thy great pleasaunce pleasured me.
Gentle my lady, from the first of all,
That counting every other blessing small

I gave myself up wholly to know thee :

And since I was made thine, thy courtesy
And worth, more than of earth, celestial,
I learned, and from its freedom did enthrall

My heart, the servant of thy grace to be.

Whereof I pray thee, joyful countenance,
Humbly, that it incense or irk thee not,

If I, being thine, do wait upon thy glance

More to solicit, I am all afraid :

Yet, lady, twofold is the gift, we wot,

Given to the needy unsolicited.

1 There exist no fewer than six answers by different poets, inter-
preting Dante da Maiano's dream.   I have chosen Guido Orlandi's,